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SECOND CUSTOMER: Yes,

[MR. BOLTON comes in.  He fa a smart-looking, middle-
aged man.   BRADLEY, the proprietors precedes him
through the curtains.
BRADLEY: This way, sir.
BOLTON: I'm not too late, am I?

BRADLEY: No, sir, we don't shut till seven. I told my other
young lady she might go, but Miss Grange Is here.
[Calling} Number Three*
BOLTON: Fll wait for Sheppey.
BRADLEY: Just as you like, sir,
SHEPPEY: I shan't be above two minutes, sir.

[No. 3 comes through the door.

BRADLEY: All right, Victor. Mr. Bolton's going to wait for
Sheppey.

[No. 3 nods and goes back again

[Taking MR. BOLTON'S hat and stick.} Evening paper, sir?
BOLTON: Afternoon, Miss Grange.

Miss GRANGE: Afternoon, sir.   You're quite a stranger.

Fm just finished.
BOLTON: I don't know that I want a manicure to-day.

Miss GRANGE: It's nearly a fortnight since you had them ,

done last, Mr. Bolton.
BoLTONt Fm only going to have a shave.

Miss GRANGE: That'll give me plenty of time. I can finish
by the time Sheppey does.

SHEPPEY: Don't you put me oa my mettle, Miss Grange. 1
can shave a customer in four and a 'alf minutes if I
want to.

BOLTON: You needn't try to make any records on me,
Sheppey.

Miss GRANGE: I don't say I can make an absolutely first-